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SULZER ON THE SIDE. 
IT REQUIRES ONLY A LITTLE PRESSURE TO START SOMETHING. 
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ACCIDENTS teeny of Governor SULZER 
SOMETIMES ' in his fight for ‘direct 
HAPPEN. primary nominations ask how it 
happens that so many good pub- 

lic servants have come into office 77a the con- 
vention route? One answer to this, which we 
haven’t seen credited to anybody yet, is that 
some of these good public servants would never 
have been nominated for office if the bosses who 
dominate conventions could have had a peep at 
the future. Take the case of WoopRow WILSON. 
When, as President of Princeton University, he 
was picked as the Democratic nominee for 
Governor of New Jersey, he 
was a product of the convention 
system. The Organization 
chose him as a promising can- 
didate and a Democrat likely 
to wrest New Jersey from Re- 
publican control, which he did. 
He did, and he made so good 
a record as Governor of New 
Jersey that he eclipsed even 
Mr. Bryan as “the logical can- 
didate” for President last year. 
Governor SULZER’S critics 
would point to this as good 
proof that direct primaries are 
not necessary to the making of 
fit nominations for office, but 
there is a flaw in such reason- 
ing. Dr. WiLsoN was nomi- 
nated for Governor of New 
Jersey because the Democratic 
organization of that State 
thought he would be a pretty 
parlor ornament in the chief 
executive’s chair; a governor 
of high respectability who 
would look well in office, but 
who would not dabble much in 
practical politics, leaving that 
sort of thing to “the boys.” 
When he made himself governor 
in fact as well as in name, when 
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the Jersey bosses the shock of their lives and 
one from which they have never recovered. 
‘They expected him to be something wholly 
different from what he was, and that very 
piainly was the reason why they nominated 
him, From the New Jersey organization now it 
is doubtful whether WoopRow WILson could 
get even a nomination for dog-catcher or 
hog-reeve. He was an unfortunate accident 
or, in racing terms, a good thing that went 
wrong. ‘There are other cases of the same 
sort here and there in politics, sad cases where 
bosses have missed their guess, but it is un- 








he let the Organization know 
that, so far as Ae was concerned, 
the word Democrat was not a 
mere label, Dr. WILSON gave 


THE SHEEP AND THE GOATS. 


“And he shall separate them one from another, as a shepherd divideth 


his sheep from the goats.’’ — MATT. xxv, 32. 
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wise to hold up such examples as proof that 
popular nominations are not needed. 
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THE Senate is having a hard time investigating 

the report that there are lobbyists in Wash- 
ington. It is having a hard time, that is, in 
keeping its face straight. ‘This taxes it most 
severely, for to investigate an unsavory condition 
of forty years’ standing, which has come to 
be almost as much a part of the capital 
as Pennsylvania Avenue or the Washington 
Monument, and to do it with solemn mien 
as though it were an incredible 
rumor of recent birth, requires 
exceptional control of all the 
facial muscles. ‘Thirty years ago 
Mark Twain and CHARLES 
Duprey WARNER wrote a book 
which they called “ The Gilded 
Age.” In it there are some 
highly interesting and instruc- 
tive chapters on the subject of 
Washington lobbyists and their 
ways. If the Senate has time, 
it might request some one of its 
members who possesses a strong 
voice to read such portions of 
this all-but-forgotten novel 
aloud—it may be had at any 
public library—and thus enter- 
tainingly acquaint itself with the 
manners and customs of the tribe 
which, according to President 
WILson, now infests the national 
seat of government to such a 
surprising degree. Things have 
changed a bit, of course, since 
the seventies; there is less raw- 
ness in transactions between 
gentlemen, but the object of a 
lobby is ever the same. It is to 
get something out of the Govern- 
ment in secret which the lobby- 
ists or their employers do not 
dare to ask for or to fight for in 
the open. Is it possible the 
Senate has never heard of any- 
thing like that being attempted ? 


























BASEBALL 


THE OBJECT OF HIS VISIT. 


“OH” Sir Alfred Murgatroyd come over here on business?” 
“Oh, no! Itisonlya pleasure trip. He came over here to 


swear at the country.” 

M** Casry.— Joost see little Mary makin’ love to little Moikey! 
Mrs. KerriGAn.—God hilp the poor men when she grows oop! 

She makes love loike a widdy already! 
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AN ARDENT WOOER. 
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NO HOPE AT ALL. 


His DAUGHTER.— This paper says that Mr. Millions died intestate. 


HER Pa.— I expected it the minnit I heerd them doctors was goin’ to 
operate on him. 





out of the ditch. 








INTERPRETED. 
Little Willie’s Vivid Idea of an “Outlaw League.” 


FROM CONFUCIUS. 


peeked know thy neighbor? Ask his slave. 
son? ‘Ihe watchman on the beat can tell thee. 
thy daughter? Ask a friend to ask her friend. 
Would’st know thyself? Return thee to thy 
habitat at cock-crow after thy vigil at the 
bedside of a friend. Thy wife will tell 


thee all. 
pee What is the charge against 
the minister? 

Ropinson. — He is charged with 
conduct unbecoming a _ clergyman. 
It seems that he has been attending 
sacred concerts. 


. 


Would’st know thy 
Would’st know 






HIS OFFENCE. 


A THEORY. 


HE.—I can’t get the baby to take 
this medicine at all. 


He.—I suppose he’s afraid it’s 
something to make him sleep. 
CRIME. A SAFE BET 

M**. STRONGMIND. — And for what Raquer (canting /--Ueaty ime 

are you incarcerated here, my oe oe See Tee & 

> / / four hundred dollars richer 
poor man : MULHANE. — Oi 'il bet tin cints 
THE PRISONER. — I married a New he niver fergits to wind it! 


Woman. 

Mrs. STRONGMIND (astonished ).— Impossible! 
you in jail for that. 

THe PrIsoONER.— But they did! I married a new woman, and the 
old woman I already had kicked about it and put me here for bigamy. 
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They could n't put 


IN DOUBT. 
HE.— Do you intend to go abroad on your wedding trip when you 
get married ? 
He.—I certainly do if I succeed in marrying the right girl. 


rut is a very good thing for those people who could not otherwise keep 
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A SUMMER TRAGEDY. 


N the 28th of June, Anthony Quintus O’Bese registered his name 
on the book of the hotel. He wasa drummer for a lard 
house in Chicago. Room 1133, on the fourth floor, was 
allotted to him. His valise was carried upstairs, and after he 

had eaten dinner, smoked a cigar, and taken a little stroll, he returned to 
his apartment, requesting to be called at six next morning. 

‘The weather was very hot, and although it was nine o’clock at night 
when Mr. Anthony Quintus O’Bese went upstairs, the thermometer was 
at ninety. He threw off his coat and vest, secured a fan, opened his 
valise, and took out of it his writing-case. He made a few memoranda, 
and then proceeded to settle himself down to his business correspondence. 

Mr. O’Bese was stout, a married man with a grown-up family, 
the possessor of a rather irascible temper, and was not blessed with the 
virtue of patience. But he was a good father and an affectionate hus- 
band. Consequently, when he had written to his firm, acquainting them 
of his progress, and a letter to Shem, Hog & Jabbers, the large produce 
house in Cincinnati, it was the most natural thing in the world that he 
should send an epistle or so to his family. There was no note-paper in 
his writing-case. If there had been this story would have remained un- 
written, because there would be no story to tell. 

Oh, unfortunate Anthony! Oh, fatal lack of writing-paper! 

It is usual in hotels for guests to ring bells when they want anything. 
The confiding and innocent Mr. O’Bese, perfectly unconscious of im- 
pending danger, adopted the practice justified and warranted for many 
centuries by tradition 
and precedent, and 
rang the bell. Then 
he waited a few min- 
utes. Soon he heard 
the peculiar rattle of 
iceina pitcher. ‘There 
was a knock. 

“Come in,” said 
Mr. O’Bese, gruffly. 

The door opened, 
and a negro bell-boy 
appeared with _ ice- 
water. 

“That ’s all right; 
put the water down. 
I'll want some more 
this hot night; but go 
and get me two or 
three sheets of note- 
paper and some 
envelopes.” 

The boy withdrew 
to execute the order. 
Then Mr. O’Bese’s 
stylographic pen gave 
out, and he rang again. 

Another negro bell- 

‘ boy answered the sum- 
mons. He held in his hand a pitcher of ice-water, which he put near 


the first one. 

“I want some ink and a few stub-pointed pens,” said Mr. O’Bese, 
imperiously. “And hurry up.” 

“ Vessah,” responded the colored messenger. 

Soon after came the first boy with two sheets of paper and a third 
pitcher of water. He was followed by the second boy with the stub- 
pointed pens and the ink, who brought more ice-water, and then returned 
to the hotel corridor. ‘ 

Mr. O’Bese took a draught of the cool fluid, and soliloquized, as he 
walked around the room, fanning himself. 

“They ‘re pretty mean about here with their note-paper; however, 
I'll write to Lulu and Mamie, and then I'll ring for some more.” He 
went to the window and looked out over the city. ‘lhe air was like the 
blast of a crematory furnace, but there were ominous clouds in the north- 
west, from which the lightning flashed fitfully, betokening some change. 

The two letters were dashed off; then Mr. O’Bese rang the bell vio- 
lently. Another boy appeared; he carried a pitcher of ice-water. 

“Get me some more note-paper.” 

“Yessah,” and the sable Mercury was gone. 
single sheet and additional ice-water. 

“You wretched boy!” exclaimed Mr. O’Bese; “don’t you know 
enough to bring more than one miserable sheet of paper? I want more, 
I tell you!” 

“‘ Yessah,” said the boy, tremblingly, as he promptly disappeared. 

Once more Mr. O’Bese rang, this time for stamps, and a boy brought 
them and two pitchers of ice-water in the two journeys. 
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He returned with a 


worth the effort. 





Each time a boy went up he carried a pitcher of ice-water. 


More note-paper arrived with more ice-water. 

And so it went on. 

The night grew darker, the air grew hotter, and Mr. O’Bese con- 
tinued writing. Having once got the fit on him he could not stop. 

The supply of note-paper that he received was prodigious, and there 
could not have been any more stamps left in the night-clerk’s desk. 

Mr. O’Bese wrote to his aged grandmother. He had neglected her 
for years. 

He addressed Edison in a communication covering twenty-four 
pages of note-paper, suggesting a plan for the construction of an electric 
submarine balloon. 

Mr. John D. Rockefeller was also favored with a letter from Mr. 
O' Bese. ' 

Mr. O’Bese was anxious that the great millionaire should lend him 
the sum of two hundred and seventy-five thousand dollars, to be used 
for the purpose of improvement in the style of manufacturing country 
sausages. 

‘Then the tireless writer rang again. 

There seemed to be no end to Mr. O'Bese’s wants on this fatal 
evening. 

The night-clerk at the hotel became prostrated by calling “Front!” 
in answer to rings from 1133. 

It seemed as if Mr. O’Bese had resolved to sit up all night and write 
to everybody he had ever known or met in the course of his existence. 
There was a contin- 
uous procession of 
boys passing and re- 


passing each other 
upstairs, bound for 
Room 1133. 

Each time a_ boy 


went up he carried a 
pitcher of ice-water; 
on his return journey 
his hands were full of 
letters to be posted. 

Mr. O’Bese went on 
with his correspon- 
dence as if he were 
hurrying to catch a 
train, until the bovs 
threatened to strike if 
they had to go to 
1133 any more. 

This intimation was 
conveyed to Mr. 
O'Bese by the negro 
head-waiter, who was 
the last person to see 
the gentleman. He 
was then clad in all his 
overcoats, had on a 
thick pair of winter 
gloves, and complained of the cold. The ice from the different pitchers 
had joined together, forming a congealed mass, and the room and furni- 
ture were covered with icicles. 

“This, sah,” said the head-waiter with dignity, in response to a vio 
lent ring, “is the last pitcher of ice-water you'll get to-night; them’s my 
orders,” and he turned to leave. ; 

“T don’t want any more ice-water 
a fire, and 7 

But no mortal heard those words, although they were the last uttered 


by 1133. 


7? 


roared Mr. O’Bese; “I want 
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Mr. O’Bese was called at six next morning, but did not appear at 
breakfast, nor at luncheon, nor at dinner. 

Then the proprietors began to think that something unusual had hap- 
pened and concluded to find out what the matter was. It was remarked 
that the fourth floor was particularly cool that morning. 

With the help of a battering-ram and several sledge-hammers the 
door of 1133 was broken in. ‘The work was hard, owing to the enor- 
mous resistance. 

At first everybody thought they'd tumbled by mistake into the hotel 
ice-house, but that apartment was down-stairs. No Mr. O’Bese was to 
be seen, neither was the furniture visible. 

The room contained nothing but a solid mass of ice, conveying a 
faint outline of what it had covered. 

It appeared as if the glacial period had returned once more to earth 
and begun operations in Room 1133! 


| pwnage has won many a hard-fought wictory that was really not 








H, young Knockemfar is come out of the West! 
Of all the bush leaguers his eye was the best. 
He’d wait till he got them right over the pan, 
And then how he’d swat them! And oh, how he ran! 
He’d flatten them out on the fence with a jar, 

So hefty a sticker was young Knockemfar. 


And now he’s come East, has the young prodigy, 
To be given a trial in the best company. 

Back home he would Jam them to left and to right 
And smash them to center with terrible might. 
Through all the bush leagues he was counted a star. 
And all sang the praises of young Knockemfar. 


xe ‘ 


The bases were full and the innings were eight 
When he picked up a bat and advanced to the plate. 
Two out and a tie, and the crowd in suspense. 

“A homer!” they shouted. “’Way over the fence! 
A homer! For you we will name a cigar 

If only you'll kill it, O young Knockemfar!”’ 


The pitcher wound up, and he let the ball fly. 

The youth he banged at it. The ball it went by. 
“Strike one!” said the ump, and the youth did but grin, 
“Just give me another like that one agin! 

Just put it right over agin, if you dar, 

And watch me lambaste it!” said young Knockemfar. 


But why tell about it? He swung at the sphere 
Twice more and but injured the summer air clear. 
They tried him four games, and he ne’er got a hit, 
And his fielding was such it would give you a fit. 
The bleacherites hinted at feathers and tar— 

It’s back to the minors for young Knockemfar! 


Walter G. Doty. 
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EXTRACT FROM ANY 


**SHE 


OLD NOVEL. 


FELT FOR THE POOR UNFORTUNATE.” 


AN ETCHING. 

n old brick-house, blood-red, with a ghastly gray roof. A dis- 
torted ivy writhes about it in a strangling embrace. The win- 
dows show dark and mysterious in the lurid twilight. 

An iron dragon on the gable shrieks in the bitter east 
wind, and the brass knocker on the inhospitable door is wrought like an 
evil face. A lilac thicket huddles in one corner of the weedy yard and 
seems covering a crime in its tangled branches. Poison-bloated toads squat 
on the neglected walk and a gaunt hound howls from the broken doorstep. 
A hearse-like carriage, drawn by spectral horses, pauses at the ruined 

A tall figure descends, wrapped in a long cloak, his haggard face 

shadowed by the slouch of his hat. 

He drags into the house a trembling maiden who 

sinks into the first chair with a sickening thud. 

A woman in a scarlet gown turns her purple 
eyes inquiringly upon the two. 

* Agnes!” the man exclaims bitterly, 

“| have become desperate; this is the 

fifth girl I have brought you this week, 

and if she doesn’t stay, we pack up and 
go back to Harlem! See?” 


gate. 







SEEKING 
-— Fader, vat is dis Socialism ? 
Faprr.—It’s robbery, dot’s vot 
it is—robbery! 
IkEy.— Is it vere a man’s greditors 
vants him to divide mit dem ? 


LIGHT. 


THE LOGIC OF IT. 
KELLyY.—If vez foorce me to 
pay that note now, I can't 


A DELUSIVE DREAM. 


e bas have been drawing on your imagina- 
tion,” she said, coldly. It was true, 

and the man knew it. 

the visions of happiness he had hopefully and 

Liké a filmy fabric rent in twain by tumultuous 


He had, 


pay it. 
O' BRINE.— But if I wait till 
vez pay it, I'll niver git it! 


Gone were 
confidently dreamed. 
tempest, all the bright vista of his future was destroyed. 
indeed, been drawing on his imagination. 

For he really thought he had money in the bank when he drew 
the check. 


DISQUALIFIED. 
M** McCarty.— An’ phwat does your son Teddy be doin’ now, 
Mrs. Flynn? 


Mrs. Fiynn.—He’s doin’ toime, Mrs. McCartv;—but it’s not his 
fault that he’s a pickpocket, poor bye! They won't let him on th’ 
perleece foorce on account of his lungs. 


RESIGNATION. 


se lw Court of Appeals has decided in our favor,” announced the 
younger lawver. 
“Hm!” mused the head of the firm, in a melancholy tone. “Case 
tried only once. Well,”—and he recovered his equanimity by a great 
effort —“I suppose we must be satisfied to let it go at that.” 





ut of sight is not out of mind in the 


restaurant peg. 





ITS IDENTITY. 


M* Eaton.—Are you sure the fish you sold me yesterday was a 
shad ? 
Fish PeppL_er.—Of course I am! What did you think it was? 
Mr. Earon.—| suspected it was a porcupine turned wrong side out. 





AT THE ANCESTRAL 


tx RETAINER (confidentially ).—Yes, sir; most of us in the servants’ 
all ’as been in the Hearl’s family forty years. 
THE Earw’s FatrHer-1n-Law (from Chicago) 
for you, but you can’t git any forty 
vears’ back wages out of me! 


CASTLE 


Well, I’m sorry 


FUNNY. 


ss IR!” 

S (This wouldn't be 
Sunny at all had it not been 
said toa New Woman.) 


HIS COMPLAINT. 
Smith is in the 


_ N. 
country. His doctor 


said he needed absolute rest. 





Jones. — Does he like it “hi ite tite 
where he is? SO IT SOUNDED. 

) yay % ce . bo 

Brown.—He’s disgusted with an tin est Set be Geet He 
the place; says there isn’t a sufferin’ terrible agony ! 


blessed thing to do. 
EVOLUTION. 
pus ComMMUTER.—It’s a perfect little gem! It has been the ambition 
of my life to buy a nice little place in the country. 
Seconp ComMuTER.—Well, I once felt that way myself. At present 
it’s the ambition of my life to sell a nice little place in the country 


A BASIS FOR CALCULATION. 


H*= Before ve go to Europe I must see vot dem dourist gompanies 
vould scharge. 
Sue.——Vould you t’ink of goin’ mit von of dem gompanies ? 
Hr.—No; but votefer dey would scharge ve ought to be able to 
do it for less. 


ELEMENTARY. 
( Poe AN (visiting prison ).— 1 hope that when you are released you 
will live so that you can look your fellow-man straight in the eye. 
‘Tue Bunco-Man,— That is the simplest part of my business. 





TOMMY’S SURPRISE. 


‘*Mamma, did you ever see my hands so clean and white?” 


case of the umbrella hanging on the 








































aE € 5: 
Father attends the Kindergarten Graduation exercises and listens 
to daughter Gladys, aged 6. 


WHITHAH ARE 
we 
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“WHY, PAPA 
II. He finds the answer for Gladys, Hert 


The next week he witnesses son Egbert, age 18, graduate from 
the High School. ‘ 
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) DRIFTIN ? 
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It 
Some nights later he sits through the Academy Commencement 
and hears son Herbert, aged 12. 
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By * RIFTING 2 
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{ 
“WHY, PAPA!” And lastly he goes to the “dear old” college and watches daughter 
for Gladys, Herbert, Egbert, and Clara. Clara, age 22, go through the motions. 


{ 





ARE WE DRIFTING?” 
ND THE END OF COMMENCEMENT. 
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LET WILLIAM DO IT. 


A SUGGESTION FOR THE Navy’s Next CHRISTENING. 


HER SCHEME. 


“ WANT a chair for the parlor,’’ she said. 
And the clerk said: “ This way, please; 
Ip the chair | have here a visitor 
Will sit for hours at ease.’’ 


The maiden blushed. “ Ialready have 
His chair. I wish you’d show 

A chair not quite so comfortable,— 
For the Qther Man, you know.” 


SP 
IN SOUTH AMERICA. 


Kher ee : ae | 
MOPARS) EATH to the traitor!” shouted the infuriated -revolutionists. 

“ But the old man gazed upon them calmly. 

“Hear me,” he said, “before vou strike. It is true 
that 1 swore to overthrow the Government, and it is 
also true that I was captured fighting in the ranks of 
its supporters. But the fact is, citizens, that I have been 
engaged in so many revolutions that I sometimes get 

mixed up. On this occasion I got rattled and forgot 
which side I was on.” 
Concluding that. his defense was quite 
plausible, the patriots gave bim the benefit t. 
of the doubt. 
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A DEAD LOSS. 


SAACSTEIN (meeting Rosenbaum at Coney 
Island). — Haff you veighed your- 

sellut*yet? 

Rosenpaum.— Yes — unt got padly 
shtuck. 

Isaacstein.— How vos dot? 

RosenBpauM —Vy, shust as I drobbed 
in der cent, little Ikey got fighin’ mit der 
dog, unt dey bote rolled off der machine, 
unt it veighed only five of us. 





ANNOYANCE. 





MORE EXPENSIVE THAN A _ THRONE. 


eae see that the Czar of Russia has a throne that is worth 
twenty thousand dollars. 
ADELAIDE.— Pooh! What of that? It cost Pa a great deal more 
than that for his seat in the Senate. 


HOW HE FIGURED IT. 
pst 30ARDER.— The proprietor says this hotel accommodates two 
hundred people. 
Seconp BoarpErR. — Yes; but his definition of accommodation 
does n’t include comfort. 





UNAVAILING. 


HE mermaid was taken suddenly ill—a case of sea-sickness. 

T “Uncle Neptune.” she moaned, “I wish you would dive up 
among that group of bathers over there in the surf and ask them if 
there is a doctor present.” 

Uncle Nep. did so, and presently returned 
with a professional-looking young man, who 
presented his card. G 

The mermaid glanced at the card, uttered a 
wild shriek of hysterical laughter, turned tail, 
and fled. 

He was a chiropodist. 







SELF-EVIDENT TRUTH. 
M** WELLMENT (bestowing a dime ). 


— Poor fellow! You say your 
wife and family are starving — where 
are they? 

Weary WILLy.— Dey are boardin’ 
at a summer hotel, lady. 


A SLIGHT CORRECTION. 
age menage eaaiac cook has been 


with you a long time, has she not ? 
3ROWNSTONE.— We have been with 
her for five years. 


FOREARMED. 
M*: Gappers. —I never saw people look 
so far into the future as the Popleighs do. THE MUSHROOM SHAPE. 


Mr. Gappers.—I never noticed much far- 
sightedness about them. What makes you think so? 
Mrs. Gappers.— Why, all their children are girls, and the first 
word they teach them to say is “yes /” 


HE HAD EXPERIMENTED. 


geen you said that I should n’t eat that piece of cake in the 
pantry —that it would make me sick. 
Moruer.—Yes, Bobby. 
Bory (convincingly }.—But, Ma, it has n’t 
made me sick. 


POT LUCK. 


M's SNOWFLAKE. — Does yo’ believe 
in wishbones ? : 
Mr. Jackson.—W’y, it’s a sign ob 
exceptional luck to hab a fresh one in 
youah pocket every day or two! 


AN ILLUSTRATION. 
H E.— Yes, Jack is very fond of drawing 


fine distinctions. 
SHE.—I have n’t noticed it. 
Hr.—No? Don’t you remember that, 
the other night, he was trying to explain 
the difference between love and emotional 











gee ‘These reporters are so careless! 
This paper says I have been “for years 
one of the handsomest women in society.” 
He.—Well, my dear, what is the objection 
to that? 
SHE.—Why, I never said anything about 
“for years.” 


that isn’t. 


SUPERFLUOUS. 


CASEY (leaching Hogan to swim).—Now, 


kape yer mouth shut and breathe through 
yer nose! 

HoGan. — And phwhat else cud a man 
breathe through wid his mouth shut, ye fule ? 


insanity ? 


A HOPELESS CASE. 


* I’ HE completely under his wife’s dominion ?” 
“TI guess so. He wears a bathing-suit 
that she made for him.” 


Oo” ignorance which is bliss is only too apt to be succeeded by the Knowledge 
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THE PASSING OF THE “BLEACHERS.” 
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THE TWENTY-FIVE CENT SEATS OF THE GoopD OLD Days— NEAR 
ENOUGH FOR CONVERSATION, ADVICE, AND REPARTEE. 


THINGS WE FORGET. 


OW, EVERY man is more or less for- 

getful. If he doesn’t forget one 

thing, he always does another. A 

man may never forget to black his 

shoes in the morning, and yet forget to pay his 

tailor’s bill. Another man will forget the features 

of a schoolmate with whom he has roomed for 

years, and never become unacquainted with the 

countenance of the sheriff who has planted his 
scarlet oriflamme on the front stoop but once. 

We are all forgetful in certain ways—we 
remember trivial things and forget important 
ones. We never remember the date 
of a battle, but we always have a 
distinct recollection of the manner 
in which a certain hornet came down 
out of its nest in a certain apple 
tree, about twenty-five years ago, 
and stung us so hard on the neck 
that we thought a ton-weight had 
fallen on us; and we recollect, also, 
how quickly we retired to the violet 
margiti of the babbling brooklet to 
secure a handful of mud to draw the 
pandemonium out of the said sting. 

A young gentleman who lives this 
side of the Bronx in a. boarding- 
house recently found fault with his 
landlady for not putting matches in 
his room. He also found fault with 
her for taking the matches which he 
purchased out of his room. He 
did n’t make the fuss on account of 
the monetary value of the matches. 
He did it because it was so difficult 
to remember to lay in a fresh supply 
when needed. When his last box 
gave out he said to himself as he 
went to bed: 

“T must lay in some matches to- 
morrow.” But on the next day he 
quite forgot all about them, and at 
night had to light a piece of paper 
at the hall gas in order to illuminate 
his room. It made him so jumping 
mad to think that he had forgotten 
the matches that he grabbed one of 
his cuffs and wrote on it in large 
letters: ; 

“MATCHES” 

“Now I'll bet I won’t forget 
them!” he said to himself as he went to 
bed, “because every time that cuff 


1”? 


works down I shall see those letters! 


THE ARTIST’s Pup. — Gee! 


AWAY 


So on the following morning he arose and 
dressed himself, but forgot to put on the cuffs, 
and didn’t buy a solitary match. That night 
the gas in the hall happened to be out, and he 
had to undress in the dark, stub his toes on 
table-legs, fall over rocking-chairs, and bruise 
himself against half-open doors. 

And after he got into bed he wondered how 
in the world he ever came to forget about the 
matches when he had nothing to do all day but 
think of them. And the more he thought 
about it the more furious he became; and the 
more furious he became the more he made up 





AT THE STUDIO WINDOW. 


But that’s a fierce sunset! My boss 


can paint a better one than that! 


THE TWENTY-FIVE CENT SEATS OF THE PRESENT—SO FAR 
THAT TELESCOPES ARE NECESSARY. 


his mind that he would think of nothing else 
the next day, and then he would be sure to 
drop into a grocery store and get some. So in 
the morning he started out, saying: 

** Matches, matches, matches; buy a box of 
matches; matches for the bed-room; matches 
to light the gas; matches, matches, matches; 
matches for the landlady to appropriate. 
What is home without matches? When are 
women happiest? When they are talking 
about matches. When do we dream the sweet, 
unsophisticated dream of youth and inno- 
cence? In the silent matches of the night.” 

“Hello, Jones, how are you?” 
broke in a friend on the street. 

“Qh, first rate,” replied Jones, 
“I’m first rate this morning, 
matches, matches, only I have a 
slight cold, matches, matches.” 

“ Weather’s getting warm, Jones.” 

“Yes, oh yes; and at present we 
have lots of matches, I mean base- 
ball-matches, not Swedish matches. 
You can’t light the gas with a base 
ball match, and you can’t win any 
money on a Swedish match; that is 
the difference between a baseball and 
a Swedish match.” His friend said: 

“That’s a very fine coat you 
have on, Jones.” 

“Oh, yes,” replied Jones, “that 
is a daisy coat. It matches the trousers 
and the trousers match the coat; 
consequently it is a perfect match. 
Matches, matches, matches, a cent a 
box, ten cents a package—here you 
are, matches, matcheez, matches, 
matcheez. First Person, I match; 
Second Person, thou matchest; 
Third Person, he, she, or it matches. 
Positive, match; Comparative, 
matches; Superlative, matchest.” 

“] never saw your equal!” re- 
marked the friend. 

“At present I have no equal. I 
am matchless. I haven’t a match 
to my name.” 

He rushed into a grocery store, 
but they had n’t a match in the place. 
Andas he was going home hethought 
he would try a drug-store, but he 
passed by, and never thought of the 

matches until it was time to light the gas. 
Then he wrote a note to the landlady, in- 
closing ten Cents to invest in matches, 





Bottled only by the Brewers 


| . 
Gmperial, Beadleston & Woerz, 
eae er NEW YORK | 





























Belinda’s waist is small; 
Belinda’s form is neat; 

And oh, the fine French clock that shows 
Above Belinda’s feet! 


1,000 ISLAND HOUSE 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 


JEFFERSON COUNTY NEW YORK | 
In the Heart of the Thousand Islands 


N the most enchanting spot in all 

America, where nature’s charms are 
rarest, all the delights of modern civ- 
ilization are added in the 1,000 Island 
House. No hotel of the Metropolis 
provides greater living facilities or 
such luxurious comfort—real HOME 
comfort—as does this palatial Summer 
retreat. An amusement for every 


| BELINDA. 


But oh, Belinda’s face! 
I do not mean to mock, 
But if you saw it you would swear 
*T would surely stop a clock! 
—Town Topics. 
A Deap-Suor. 





A a Pere mm tO 
“T never saw a girl that could hit 
; “ | SM. . Boy (fe or, riest ¢ ‘ately eé . aod an hen 
anything she threw at.” MALL Boy (to High Priest of stately eguipage).—Drive on home. 
I shall walk !— Punch. 


“Well, you never saw my girl throw eines 





hour, or quiet, complete rest, is the 
choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water Used in the House is Filtered 
Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 


O. G. STAPLES, Proprieter 


William Warburton, Manager 


a hint.”—J/ndianapolis Star. 


Not the ‘‘call of the wild,’’ but the ‘‘call | 
of the diamond’’ is in everybody’s mind. 
Send for catalog and open a charge account 
at Loftis Bros. & Co., Diamond Merchants 





Pr. B. A. 








and Jewelers, Dept. A938 Chicago. IIl.’’ 
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You Should Know Your Dickens 


YOUR library is not complete without a complete set of Dickens. 

You must have all the tales of this, the greatest story-teller of the English race. 
In view of the centenary celebration of the birth of Dickens, no time would be more 
appropriate for those who have no satisfactory set of Dickens, or none at all, to pur- 
chase that best general library edition, the UNIVERSITY, in fifteen splendid 
three-quarters leather volumes. This set contains all the novels of the great master. 
It is also unique in that to the text of the novels have been added critical comments, 
notes, etc., by prominent writers—a feature adding immeasurably to its value. 
Contributions appear from members of the Dickens family as well as from some of the 
most brilliant of contemporary critics. The volumes are fully illustrated throughout, 
each one containing a genuine photogravure frontispiece. 


Hail, Dickens the Immortal! 


ICKENS continues to reach the heart of humanity as does no other writer of fiction. The world 
still makes merry with Pickwick, shudders at the brutalities of Bill Sikes, responds with a sympa- 
thetic smile to the undaunted optimism of Micawber, and thrills at the tragic fate of Sidney Carton. 

“The English-reading people everywhere,” says Donald G. Mitchell (Ik Marvel), “have taken Charles 
Dickens to their hearts and they will hold him there. God bless his memory! It shall be green for us 


sas Can you afford to be without a first-class 
library edition of this immortal writer? 


A Special Dickens Centenary Offering 


3 additional order to promote the sale of Dickens at this time, we shall present to every pur- 
Vols. FREE chaser of the UNIVERSITY EDITION, three additional volumes, uniform in 
every respect with the novels and containing (1) a life and critical estimate of Dickens 
by various eminent hands; (2) the best of his letters, speeches, plays, and poems: and (3) an entire vol- 
ume of miscellaneous tales and sketches, specially collected from rare and hitherto almost inaccessible 
sources. The three additional volumes will be presented free to all subscribers to the UNIVERSITY 
EDITION until further notice. The contents of these volumes will positively not be found in any 
ordinary set of Dickens and serve to make the UNIVERSITY EDITION peculiarly distinctive. 


. further announce that for the present each volume of the UNIVERSITY 
ee W EDITION shipped by us, induding the three additional volumes, will 

contain a Dickens Testimonial Bookplate Stamp. These are hand- 
somely printed from a steel-engraving in bookplate style, and the proceeds from their sale will be 
turned over to descendants of the author as a testimonial to Dickens’ international fame. To sets 
of the UNIVERSITY EDITION now purchased these bookplates will, of course, add a unique 


interest and value. = 
The Coupon Brings the Books 
for Free Inspection 


. x books will be sent anywhere for a five-day inspection, the three additional 
volumes being shipped with every set. The coupon will bring the books. Send 
no money at this time. Inspect the books carefully. If you are not satisfied, 
return them at our expense. If you are, retain them by sending us only $1.00 as first pay- 

ment. The balance may be paid at the rate of $2.00a month. You will be surprised to 
learn that you can get the fifteen library volumes now for only $29.50. The circum- 
stances surrounding this offer and the unusual value given, make it something 
that you cannot afford to neglect. Write at once. 


THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY 
44-60 East 23rd Street New York, N.Y. 













































PucE 
Ors 
The 
University - 
Society, 
New York, N.Y. 
Please Cowen 
prepaid, for exami- 
nation, a set of the UN- 
IVERSITY DICKENS 
(15 vols.) with the 3 Special 
Additional Volumes, each vol- 
ume to contain a Dickens Testi- 
monial Hookplate. If the books 
are satisfactory, I shall pay you $1.00 
within 5 days of receipt and §2.00 per 
month thereafter until the total amount, 
$29.50, has been paid. If not, Ishall notify 
you. 


ev ecccccccccccecs cosccccecccces NAMO 














Secccccccccccesccesecesececesccecess Address 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 


bott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting 


the very best. 








C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


D. C. A.—Which is proper—‘Green Old Age’ or ‘Ripe Old Age’? 
Both; but the latter signifies a fruitful career. —Jack-O'- Lantern. 


TELEPHONE SERVICE HERE AND ABROAD. 


Mr. Vail’s combination in restraint of trade, as the United 


States it is operating 500,000 


telephones in the city of New York, and is advertising for more. 


prosecutor alleges, asserts that 


Governments never advertise to increase business, because it is no 
advantage to managers of public utilities to increase business. 
Their support is by taxes, and it is easier for incompetents to get 
a vote of taxes than to increase their efficiency. 

How remarkable is the efficiency of this combination in re- 
straint of trade appears from the fact that New York, the smaller 
city at present, has a half million telephones against 235,000 for 
Berlin has 210,000 and Paris has 92,000. 
respective Governments is the 


London. Roughly 
speaking, the efficiency, of the 
measure of the efficiency of the telephene systems they operate, 
and nothing could be surer than that New York City would not 
have half a million telephones if they gave no better service than 
is given under the foreign systems. ‘There was a distinct deteriora 
tion in the British service when taken over from the private 
owners, and the German system was crippled when the needs of 
the budget shortened the telephone credits. The French system 
is so far below comparison with the American that nothing need 
be said about it. 

Nothing is more interesting as an example of the difference 
between public and private efficiency than the history of the tele 
phone development. Germany is the leading example of Govern- 
mental efficiency and ranks next to the United States, which is 
the leading example of the private telephone. The United States 
has seven times as many stations as Germany, and 15,649,000 miles 
of wire against Germany’s 2,733.700. 
telephone conversations in the world each year, and the United 
States contributes 13,229.900,000. With but 5 per cent. of the 
world’s population, the United States possesses 69 per cent. of the 


There are nineteen billion 


world’s telephones and 65 per cent. of the telephone mileage. 

This disparity does not exist in the case of the mails, which are 
on a uniform basis of public ownership. Leaving out the un 
civilized countries and confining the comparison to the nations most 
nearly comparable with the United States, that is Europe, the de- 
velopment of Europe is one-twelfth that of the United States. Yet 
Mr. Vail is not altogether sure that he will not have to go to jail 
as a conspirator in restraint of the telephone trade.— WV. VY. 7imes. 


THe OrHer Way ApoutT. 
Mrs. Exe.—So you and your husband have separ- 
ated because of a misunderstanding ? 
Mrs. Wve.—Nothing of the sort! We parted because 
we understood each other too well.— Boston Transcript. 


Lire WortH LIVING. 


GEorce.— Well, life is worth living, after all. 

Jack.—What’s happened ? 

GrorcE. —I went to the railroad station to see my 
sister off, and by some chance Harry Hansom was there 
to see his sister off, and in the rush and noise and con- 
fusion we got mixed, and I hugged his sister and he 
hugged mine.— xchange. 
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No More Tips. 
Guest.—Are tips expected here? 
Watrer.-No, sah. We don’t accept 
, yulgah tips, sah. We is free-born 
nerican citizens, we is, and we wish 
preserve our self-respect, sah. 
Guesr.—I am glad to hear that. 
WatrerR.—All we require is a retain- 
o-fee, same as lawyers. — Exchange. 









FOR @ MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


-MADE AT KEY WEST— 


THe Star.—Honestly, what do you 
think of my acting in the new play? 

‘Tue Criric.—Don’t ask me. You 
ire younger and so much stronger 
tha. Lam.—Brooklyn Life. 


He: ‘‘Why don’t you love me, Madge?’’ 
She: ‘‘Impossible without a diamond 
ring to remird meof you. Loftis Bros. & 
Co., Dept. A938 Chicago, Ill., advertise big 
bargains on credit, Send for free catalog.’’ 


ALLEN’S 
FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic powder shaken into 
the shoes — The Standard Rem- 
edy for the feet for a quarter 
century. 380,000 testimonials. Sold | 
everywhere, 25c. Sample FREE. 
Address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


| 
The Man who put the EEs in FEET.) 


| 








Mrs. RANDALL.—'Those two women | 
don’t speak any more—each claimed | 
to have the smartest child in town. 
Mrs. Dart.— Which is right ? 
Mrs. RANDALL.—Neitherof them— | 
I have.—Mew York Globe. | 
| 








Krac. — I see that Artsley has 
bought a new Corot. 

JoRGENSON.—You don’t say! Lim- 
ousine P— Jack- O'- Lantern. 


A Litre Too Hor. 


“TI hev come to tell ye, Mrs. Malone, 
that your husband met with an acci- 
dent.” 

‘- An’ what is it now?” wailed Mrs. 
Malone. 

“He was overcome by the heat, 


| mum.” 
“Overcome by the heat, was he? | 


An’ how did it happen ?” 


« He fell into the furnace over at the 


foundry, mum.”— Zi#bits. 





No impurity in Pears’ 
Soap. 

Economical to use. 

It wears out only for your 


comfort and cleanliness. 


Sold in every land. 





y Scientifically 





Distilled 


- from choicest 
grain—aged un- 
til every drop 
is a pearl of 
liquid perfection. \j 

Always the best. 


BERNHEIM DisTILtinG Co. 
Lovisviite Ky. 


GUILTY CONSCIENCE, 
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Can it be that I treated this animal 


VETERINARY.— Donnerwetter! 
once upon a time ?—Fviegende Blatter. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters 1s made 
more delightful and healthfut 
25 cts. in stamps. 


Sample ot bitters by mail, 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 



















For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has cured half a mil- 
lion in the past thirty-three years, and the one 
treatment which has stood the severe test of time. 
Administered by medical experts, at the Keeley 
Institutes only. For full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 





















Hot Springs, ark. Omaha, Neb. Philadeiphia, Pa., Waukesha, Wis. 
Atlanta, Ga. Manchester, N. 1. S12. Broad St. Winnipec, Manitoba. 
Dwight, Il. Baffalo, N.Y. Pittsbareh, Pa., Guatemala City, 
Marion, Ind. Greensboro, N. C. 4246 Fifth ave. Gaatemala. 
Des Moines, Iowa. Columbas, Obio. Dallas, Texas. Paebia, Hexieo. 
Crab Orehard, Ky. Oklahoma City, Okla, Salt Lake City, Utah. Leadon, England. 
Portland, Me. 918 N. Stiles St. Beattie, Wash. 
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—Did the waiter ask if we | - 
were engaged P | Wuar shall 
CourtTeNnAy.—Yes. And he seemed precedents ?— 
quite crestfallen when I had to say | — : : 
“No.” | HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 

ELaiIne.—It would be horrid to dis- " 
nase ) ] ao iC 
appoint him when he looked after us PAPER W AREHOUSE, 
so charmingly—tell him that we are. | gitxcu'waunousn: 2 Beekman Street, § 
— Boston Traascrift. 


ELAINE. 
we do with our ex- 
Columbia State. 


New Yorn 
All kinds of Paper made te order 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh ! 








Sir Thomas is 
After the 
Cup Again ! 


WE are after 


subscribers to 





The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


It is attractive pictorially, because its artigis are among the bes. 

It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political hifiory of the times. 

It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


¢ 
q 
¢ 
€ 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


if your newsdealer doesn’t handle 
PUCK, ask him to order 
for you 


PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 





me a liberal package of sample copies of 
Tell Your Newsdealer : Puck. 
O \ Tc cveseeicwese’ wine 
uc BDDIEEG 9.600.029 088 i0r secgevcceesesees 








NEXT WEEK. 








THE PINCHING OF OLD MAN TIGHTWAD. 


A PENNY IN THE FOUNTAIN WAS BAD ENOUGH, BUT A HALF-DOLLAR 
MORE THAN HE COULD STAND. 
























































































































































THE NEW HAVEN RAILROAD. 


The belief of the officials and directors of 
the New Haven road, that they can earn and 
pay a six per cent dividend on the invest- 
ment of their shareholders, is in the highest 
degree significant. It is significant of the 
fundamental soundness of the property, the 
assured prosperity of the section of the 
country it serves, and of the capacity of the 
men in control to operate it to the advantage 
of all concerned. The reasoning that led 
shareholders to accept without apprehension 
the reduction of the dividend from ten to 
eight per cent should to-day support them 
in their hour of natural regret. The ten 
per cent dividend was excessive, and it has 
become a six per cent because that is nearer 
the normal earning capacity as conditions 
are in this day and generation. 

In spite of errors of judgment, which are 
characteristic of all human undertakings, 
the drop in the dividend paying resources of 
the New Haven Railroad company is not to 
be attributed to the present nor to any one 
of the administrations that has controlled it. 
The cost of the manufacture of transportation 
has been steadily increasing since the earlier 
days of William D. Bishop, and it may or 
may not have reached its height under 
Charles S. Mellen. 
source of income than it derives from the 
public that consumes transportation, and 
that income is what the traffic will bear. 
It isa non sequitur to argue that the fall 
in the dividend paying power of the com- 
pany is the result of the policy of expansion 
which has characterized the administration 
of Mr. Mellen. Whether that was a wise or 
unwise policy, only time can tell. It is 
certain, on the other hand, that obstacles 
have been placed in the wav of independent 
railroad management under Mr. Mellen 
which were never dreamed of by his prede- 
cessors, nor anticipated by him. He found 
when he came to the presidency that his 
task was not to operate ‘but to reconstruct; 
to reconstruct, not under conditions imposed 
on his predecessors, but under conditions 
continually altered by critical and progressive 
legislation. 

The extent to which railroads have been 
subjected to pointed supervision in a dozen 
unforeseen ways by the government, the 
degree to which the cost of production has 
grown both as it relates to the rate of wages, 
the higher cost of raw material and the 
suspended liberty of the companies to raise 
rates for service, are all elements that enter 
controllingly into the reduction of the com- 
pany dividends to a six per cent basis. The 
extent to which the expansion policy of the 
New Haven Railroad company has _ been 
forced upon its management only those can 





A railroad has no other 


confidently judge who are familiar with the 


economics of railroad development. In 
other words, the New Haven Railroad, 
favored almost beyond any other in the 


country by the character of the population 
served and the importance of its manufactur- 
ing interests, has, in common with practi- 
cally all human investments, been compelled 
to face a lower dividend making capacity, 
and, while the fact bears heavily upon 
many people by in turn reducing their 
incomes, the truth remains that the demon- 
strated ability of the property to earn and 
pay six per cent dividends in the future will 
make it rank among the choicest of 
American investments. 

















| You lise to HUNT and FISH 


You like to go 
CAMPING— 


then surely you will enjoy 
the Natiunal Sportsman 
magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stor- 
fes and valuable information 
about guns, fishing tackle, 
camp outfits—the best ; laces 
to go for fish and game, and 
a thousand and one valu- 
able “How to” hints for 
sportsmen. The National 
Sportsman is just like a 
big camp fire in the woods 
where thousands of good fel- 
lows gather once a month and 
spin stirring yarns about their 
experiences with rod, dog, rifle 
and gun. Think of it, twelve 
round trips to the woods for 
@ $1.00 bill. 


SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


- to show you what it’s 
) ii we will send you the 
National Sportsman 
magazine for three months 
and your choice of a 
handsome National 
Sportsman Kroth- 
erhood emblem in 
the form of a Lapel 
Button, Scarf Pin, 
or a Watch Fob, 
as here shown, on 
receipt of 25c in 
stamps or coin. 
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Don't delay — 
join our great big 
Hunting, Fishing, 


Camping, Nature- 

loving National 

Sportsman Kroth- 
erhood tucday. 


National Secrtenan Hingasies, 78 Federal St., Boston. 











No TIME. 


“Have you ever had nervous pros- 
tration?” 

“No. I work for a salary which 
stops when I’m not on my job.” — 
Record Herald. 
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HE table-beerof America—a mild home-beverage that 
you can serve with confidence because your home- 
quality standards are maintained in the making. 


Budweiser 


Made in a Gigantic Plant 


6,000 people are employed in the main 

lant of Anheuser-Busch—1, more in 

ranches. There are 110 separate build- 
ings, covering 142 acres — more than 70 
city blocks. 


Anheuser-Busch, St. Louis 


The Largest Plant of Its Kind 
in the Worid 














A iu it MTT 


‘“Wuar did Miss Peacher sav when 
Cholly Chumply told her he would like 
to make himself solid ?” 

“She replied that so far as his head 
was concerned he would have nothing 
to do.” 1 ve- Herald. 

* NEVER count your chickens before 
they are hatched.” 

“Of course!” sneered Mrs. 
lots. “ You’re another of those people 
who want to take the chief pleasure out 
of the poultry business.”— Vash. Star. 


Wouldn’t You Like 


to be in the 


Adirondacks 


this very minute ? 


Cross- 






QZ 










Make up your mind to give your- 
self that needed rest. Pack your 
bag. Take one of the conve- 
nient, comfortable trains of 


The Delaware & Hudson 


Leaving from Grand Central Station. 
Come to any one of the hundreds of hospi- 
table resorts in the mountains, or along the 
lovely shores of Lake George and Lake 
Champlain. Rest—play—get back your old 
snap and vim, and keenness for things. 

But before you go, dip into the delightful 
pages of “A Summer Paradise,” a 384- 
page illustrated book that tells you all 
sorts of things about where to stay and 
what it costs. A practical book that is 
extra good Summer reading besides. Sent 
upon receipt of 6 cents postage. 


A. A. HEARD, G. P. A., Albany, N. Y, 
N. Y. City Information Bureau, 1354 B’way 


THE DELAWARE & HUDSON LINES 




















The plantis a model of order, efficiency, 
cleanliness and thrift. Togo through Bud- 
weiser’s home, as hundreds = 
do daily, is the best way to 
realize Budweiser's quality. 
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ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
‘*‘Where the Surf Sings You to Sleep”’ 
Right at Chelsea’s Fashionable Bathing Beach. livre 


you find rest in abundance. ‘The ocean rolls 
and surges right up to—and under—the hotel 
piazza Its music is grand and soothing. 
Distinctly, the OSTEND has the finest ioca- 
tion on the Beach. Within easy walking dis- 
tance and roller-chair ride to the center of life 
and gaiety for which Atlantie City is famous, 
The Hotel is equipped with everything neces- 
sary for human comfort and caters to the 
best patronage. 

All baths, private and public, have hot and 
cold running, fresh and sea water. When the 
temperature is highest and cities hot and 
grimy the OSTEND is the coolest and most 
comfortable hotel in Atlantic City. Rooms 
large, airy, and 95 per cent. of them overlook 
the ocean. Many of the same guests return 
to the OSTEND each year. Special rates to 
single men. 


Rates are reasonable. Write for booklet and reservation. 


DAVID P. RAHTER, Prop’r and Mgr. 


HOTEL OSTEND :: ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
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A Shilling nLondon 


A Quarter Here 





